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" Well, that's what it's all about, don't you understand ? "

" No, I don't understand, old man. If you ask me, the true
God would put things right in the world The one they've got
can't be the true and proper God "

" On the contrary," said G. H Bondy (obviously pleased at
being able to talk for once with an independent and experi-
enced human being), " I assure you that it is the true God
But I'll tell you something else.   This true God is far too big "

"Do you think so?"

" I do indeed. He is infinite That's just where the trouble
lies. You see, everyone measures off a certain amount of Him
and then thinks it is the entire God Each one appropriates
a little fringe or fragment of Him and then thinks he possesses
the whole of Him -See?"

" Aha," said the Captain "And then gets angry with every-
one else who has a different bit of Him."

" Exactly. In order to convince himself that God is wholly
his, he has to go and kill all the others. Just for that very
reason, because it means so much to him to have the whole of
God and the whole of the truth That's why he can't bear
anyone else to have any other God or any other truth If he
once allowed that, he would have to admit that he himself has
only a few wretched metres or gallons or sackloads of divine
truth You see, suppose Dash were convinced that it was
tremendously important that only Dash's underwear should be
the best on earth, he would have to burn his nval, Blank, and
all Blank's underwear. But Dash isn't so silly as that in the
matter of underwear, he is only as silly as that in the matter
of religion or English politics. If he believed that God was
something as substantial and essential as underwear, he would
allow other people to provide themselves with Him just as they
pleased. But he hasn't sufficient commercial confidence in
Hun; and so he forces Dash's God or Dash's Truth on every-
body with curses, wars3 and other unreliable forms of adver-